FLORENCE : They're late. It'll be dark before
they're all In. ... Are the nurses standing by In
the wards, Selina ?

S KLIN A : Yes.

FLORENCE (calling) : Airs, Williams !
[Mas. WILLIAMS looks through the cwtains.

Last batch coming up now. Hot drinks all
ready ?

MRS. W. : All ready, ma'am.

CORPORAL : One of the men's bin askin' for yous

mum.

FLORENCE : Right. I'll come to the door and
watch them brought in.

SELINA : Oh, don't, Florence. You're dead
tired.

FLORENCE : Not so tired as they are. Can't dis-
appoint the men. Selina. (To Ike CORPORAL.) I'll
be there. When are they likely to arrive ?

CORPORAL : They're coming in the gates now,
mum.

FLORENCE (rising) : Right.
[He goes.

SELINA : Your tea, Florence dear.

FLORENCE : Can't worry about it now. Must see
these poor fellows brought in.

SELINA (following her) : Wella just a sip, darling.

FLORENCE : Oh well.. . (She takes It.] .. . You've
put brandy in this, Selina.

SELINA : You need it,
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